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Last  Flowers. 

•  |,%  f.w-e  set  winter- wise, 

•  ut  these  rained  bowers, 

•  -j. Mu l<>r  of  thy  ayes 

>  ,-t  l-nuty  of  thy  flowers  I 
i  i  .1-  th.it  Summer  knew  ; 
in.  r»r*  loyal,  brave,  and  true. 

ut  Marigolds  still  lift 
.•>.  flowing  with  a  npile  ! 
.i  t  ike  u  handful  for  a  gift  ? 
t  L»  r  flattery  nor  guile, 

though  Min  and  sung  be 

1,-t.iai-y  may  win  at  loot, 

\.f.  r».  I- nut  if  Ml  And  bold, 
i  thoughts  of  Summer,"  fair 
•  .1,1  ,  I  : 

■  ,Mth»  Ultima,  with  flowers  of 

i  ih.-u.h.  \iolet,  and  white — 

fur  th»v  alone  to  bloom, 

,  dmll  shtnnd  them  for  their 

i,  i  ..  .  r  the  grassy  soils, 

I  1..  lut  in  their  scarlet  hoods, 

]•  th«  ->tately*<iolden-rod» — 

] *uh -fern  withiu  the  wimhIs, 
•■>  instant  and  trad  they 

i  .-t  <-f  Slimmer  s  flowery  band. 
i  .  and  olnsp  them  totliy  heart 
. ty  and  their  love  may  claim 

r  . reW.dl,  ere  sighing  thou  depart, 

:  |m  rii-h  when  they  lose  thy  face. 
i~ .  n  faithful  through  thy  fading 

. death  will  kill  the  Autumn 


LITERARY  NOTES. 


s.  ..  ii  ty  in  London”  recently  pub- 
hsln.t  aiiMiiyniously,  anti  credited  to 
ti.  .rg»  \V.  Smalley,  London  corre 
sji  i  .|.  id  of  the  N.  Y.  Tribune,  is  now 
,'ai,.  ii .  .  d  to  have  lveeii  written  by  T. 
H  S  Em» At 

M  Kukw.ricr  SvrvEERS,  pleasantly 
Vi  v,  n  hv  his  -  Salad  for  the  Solitary 
ari  l  die  Social,”  "ill  issue  early  in 
n  |  tettiU>r,  through  Thomas  Whit- 
laJu  i  1‘astime  Pa}>ers,”  a  new  vol- 
uiui  of  literary  essays. 

Hvkj  m:  A  Bros,  have  rea<ly  two  new 
Q,nrls,  N  •  M«liuni,"  by  Annie  Thom 
u>  m  Hurper's  Ilnmhj  Series  and 
•Tin  Royal  Highlanders,”  by  James 
Grunt,  in  their  Franklin  Squire  Li- 
which  treats  of  the  Egyptian 
struggle. 

Hum's  memorial:  What  shall  it 
1,  .liscussed  in  the  September 
ii  n. iln  i  •  f  the  .Ynrt h  American  R 
by  Latin t  Thoiupson,  Ktul  Ger- 
hiir  ir.  o.  L.  Warner,  and  Wilson 
Mi  I  >.  -nald.  sculptors:  W.  H.  Beard, 
jounti-r:  ( 'abort  Yaux  and  Henry  Van 
Ifriint.  Architects;  and  Clarence  Cook, 
art  critic.  - 

1,  mi  m*  C.  St  a  >man’s  forthcoming 
I,  .  1’i^try  in  America,”  (published 
hv  II  i -  lit.. n.  MitHin  &  Cod,  is  a  work 
it  1 1_ ttml  critical  studies  of  American 
j .1  ••  and  must  not  be  confused  with 
th.  r< t.  volume  “Library  of  American 
Lit.  rat  tire,  ’  which  Mr.  Steelman,  as 
sis!*-. !  I  \  his  son  and  Miss  Hutchinson, 
H-j.n  jnring.  *  , 

(  .  -  i  A  Cci.  have  just  ready  Vam- 

-  <  .ming  Struggle  for  India.” 
T  .  i  -  nnc  what  colored  bv  theHun 
o.ir  i  i  -  Knglish  sympathies,  it  is  a 

'.tuted  account  of  “the  encroach- 
ijieiit',  .  ,f  Russia  in  Central  Asia,  and 
t  *  litlicttlties  sure  to  arise  there- 
ft  -  •  England.”  A  colored  map 
w;  th*  volume  contains,  showing 
th*  R  t»i:in  advance  toward  Imlia,  is 
h-tii  int erecting  and  valuable. 

K.  I>  F.  R  vsnoLCH  &  Co.  have  now 
the  third  eiUtion  of  Dr.  R.  S. 

-  *l.M|ueut  and  comprehensive 
w  fT  The  Divine  Origin  of  Christ- 
Tm*1  •  They  also  call  attention  to 

*  '  lii  p-rtiiiit  works  of  which  they 

"i*  l  Hunted  editions.  “The 
I.*  ’■>  '  itijMoiirnalfl  of  Mrs.  Calder- 
w  •  1  ni  t  '  The  Poetical  Works  of 
T  ■  i ■k  Gray.”  Both,  aside  from 

*  ■  ;t*  rary  interest,  are  fine  speci- 

J  l>*.  >k  making,  the  latter  being 
i  -  -  i*  .  f  tin  celebrated  Birket  Fos- 


1 1  <  Tn<  *  wo  Miles  os  a  Bicycle,” 
1 1 i i *  *f  a  work  Karl  Kron,  the 
.  wu  bicyclist  and  author  of 
Years  ut  Yale  by  a  Graduate” 
j  r*  puratiou  and  expects  to  pub- 
t  he  full.  The  main  purpose  of 
L  it*,  present  minute  descrip- 
alv.ut  tiOOO  inil^s  of  American 
-  which  the  author  has  ex- 
l  while  driving  his  wheel  the 

-  named  in  the  title,  through 
t  at*  Statea  and  provinces;  and 
•  f  1 1  - l*  s*  npti<*us  of  5000  <>r 
«|.|iti<*nal  miles  which  other 
'  have  reported  upon.  The 

-  t*>  lx-  a  handsome  12rao,  and 
I  *ti bt  lie  of  rare  interest  to  all 

•  i  •!  this  |M»]>ular  ainusemeut. 

-  Bros,  have  just  publishe<l 
I  .if*-  ami  letters  of  John  Brown, 

i  **f  Kansas  ami  Martyr  of 
*  >lite*l  bv  Frank  B.  Sanborn, 
Lulling  two  jx.rtraits  of  John 
.  aid  **ne  of  his  sou  Owen 
G  lides  an  engraving  of 
'  birtbjiLice.  and  fae-siuiiles  of 
it  diKMiments;  “Memoirs  of 

•  •  Bauer,”  from  the  German,  a 
it  will  find  hosts  of  readers,  as 

■  f  th*  rarest  treats  ever  oflfer- 
•o-rs  *<f  biography,  pictuiang  as 
a  a  most  striking'  manner  the 
i  l  theatrical  life  at  Berlin  fifty 

-  ami  “Stories  of  Invention 

1 1 1  \  *  nt*  >rs, ”  collected  and  edited 

E  Hale,  complete  Mr.  Hale’sse- 

S lories  for  Boys.” 

.v  W  \o nalls  have  in  press  for 
a  few  *  lays  “  What  the  Temper- 
*  *  tit i try  lms  Miwle  Certain,’  by 
^  1 1 l.ur  F.  Crafts,  which  will  give 
■ .  I  ou  t  iui«l  inexjiensive  form  the 
it.*  I  less*  *  us  of  the  first  century 
1  tape  ranee  conflict  just  closing, 
tup  ismm  of  suggestions  for 
Life  from  Living  leaders,  includ- 
v.  I  l>.)W,  Dr.  Cuvier,  President 
■loseph  Gstk,  J.  N.  Stearas, 

-  k  Dr  J  O.  Peck,  Dr.  Min 
•encral  Fisk,  George  W.  Bain, 


Rev.  H.  W.  Cm  I 

CARRISTON’S  GIFT. 

are  permitted  to  give,  without  n«tn.-- 
tion,  their  views  of  the  “third  imrtv* 
movement  (for  or  against),  ami 
other  hvmg  issues  relating  to  temper 


Mrs.  Helen  Hrvr  Jac  kson’s  Works. 
oo  much  of  Mrs.  Jackson’s  writing 
was  done  for  the  newspapers  that  a 
list  of  her  hooks  gives-  but  a  slight  idea 
of  the  amount  of  work  she  accom 
plished.  Among  her  best  known  puh- 
twhed  sbmes  are  “Bits  of  Talk  in 
Verse  and  Prose  for  Young  People  ” 
$1;  “Bits  of  Travel,”  $1.50;  “  Bits  of 
Travel  at  Home,”  $1.50;  “Hetty’s 
Strange  History  (Ao  \nuie  Series), 
$1;  “Letters  from  a  Cat,”  publish**! 
by  her  mistress  for  the  lienetit  of  all 
cats  anti  the  amusement  of  little  chil¬ 
dren,  illustrated  by  A.  Ledvard.  $1.25; 
“  Mammy  Tickleback  and  her  Family,” 
a  true  story  of  seventeen  cats.  $1  25  • 
“Mercy  Philbrick’s  Choice” 

Xu  me  Series),  $1 ;  ]>a]j.,  50  c. ;  “  Xellv’s 
Silver  Mine,”  atorv  of  Colorado  life, 
W-«50 ;  “  Story  of  Bo<»n,"  a  poem,  ]>ap., 
35c. ;  “Verses  $1.25:  “ The  Training 
of  Children,”  pap.,  15  c.;  “  Roinona,” 
her  latest  and  most  briUiant  work, 
which  again  deals  with,  the  Indian 
question,  and  a  new  edition  of  “  A  Cen¬ 
tury  of  Dishonor.”  The  volume  con 
tains  in  addition  to  its  former  contents, 
Mrs.  Jackson  s  report  to  the  Govern 
ment  on  the  condition  of  the  mission 
Indians,  based  on  information  which 
led  to  the  production  of  “Ramona.” 

Hoitohton,  JVIifklin  &  Co.  publish 
from  new  electrotype  plates,  a  new  edi 
tion  of  “  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,”  which 
will  be  sold  in  cloth  for  $1.  It  is  pro 
bably  one  of  the  chc«q*est  copyright 
books  ever  published  in  America,  as 
well  as  the  most  remarkable  story  eTer 
published  in  this  country  or  any  other. 
The  indications  are  that  it  will  have  a 
very  large  scale.  A  popular  enlition 
of  Hawthorne’s  most  famous  story. 
“TheScarlet  Letter,”  at  the  same  price; 
an  entirely  new  Household  eilition  of 
Mr.  Aldrich’s  poetical  writings  in  the 
same  style  as  the  Household  eibtion  of 
Longfellow,  Lowell,  etc. ;  also  a  full 
gilt  edition  from  the  same  plates,  but 
with  eleven  illustrations,  and  bound 
in  a  more  attractive  style;  and  a  new 
book  of  travel  entitled  “Due  South,  or 
Cuba,  Past  and  Present,”  by  M.  M- 
Ballou,  who  published  a  year  ago 
book  of  similar  character  entitled 
“Due.  West.”  His -new  book  relates 
to  Cuba  and  the  Bahama  Islands. 

Jansen,  McClurg  A  Co.,  Chicago, 
have  iu  press  for  speedy  publication 
“The  Standard  Operas,  Their  Plots, 
their  Music,  and  then1  composers,  a 
hand-book,”  by  George  P.  Upton.  It 
is  intended  for  the  constant  use  of 
opera-goers,  and  will  contain  a  sketch 
of  each  of  the  modem  operas,  with  a 
clear  story  of  its  plot,  an  analysis  of 
its  music,  an  account  of  its  composer, 
etc.  Another  volume  from  the  same 
publishers  will  be  “  We  Two  Alone  in 
Europe,”  by  Mary  L.  Ninde.  The 
foreign  travels  which  gave  rise  to  this 
volume  were  of  a  novel  uml  perhaps 
unprecedented  kind.  Two  young 
American  gills — bue  the  daughter  of 
Bishop  Ninde,  of  the  Methodist  Epi 
copal  Church — went  abryad  with  the 
Bishop  intending  to  travel  with  him. 
He  was  unexpecteilly  compiled  to  re¬ 
turn  home,  and  they,  rather  than  suf¬ 
fer  bitter  disappointment,  courageous 
ly  continued  meir  journey  mgs  alone, 
going  as  far  north  as  North  Ca^ie,  and 
south  to  the  A  lie.  Two  years  were 
s^ient  delightfully  and  without  serious 
mishap.  The  book  w  ill  be  illustrated. 


Th*  Object*  ol  Ilathing. 

[Saturday  Review. J 

Th*  object  of  bathing  is  fourfold:  To  pro¬ 
duce  ac«rta.n  amount  of  nervous  shock,  that 
should  be  followed  by  reaction  and  an  in¬ 
creased  circulation  of  the  blood  *  n  the  -ur- 
face,  resulting  in  a  more  Vapid  change  of 
tissues;  to  lower  the  temperature  of  the 
body;  to  clean.*  the  skin;  and  to  produce 
pleasurable  feebugs,  and,  in  connection 
with  swimming,  th**  beneficial  effects  of  one 
of  thd  be-it  lorms  of  physical  exercise.  The 
nervous  shock  'and  the  reaction  from 
it,  following  the  first  contact  with 
water,  are  important  points,  and 
obtam  them  the  plunge  or  the 
douche  is  preferable  to  any  other  form  of 
bath.  To  wade  up  to  the  mid  lie  and  stand 
shivering  and  tearful  of  the  momentary 
l  eel  mg  of  discomtort  is  neither  healthy  uor 
pleasant,  and  timid  persons  who  dare  not 
piung-*  boldly  into  the  water  should  be  con¬ 
tent  with  the  douche  bath.  A  large  garden 
hcee,  with  a  high  pressure  of  water  held  at 
a  distance  of  flitesm  or  twenty  feet  fiom  the 
body,  will  give  an  idea  of  this  most  delight¬ 
ful  curative  and  bracing  age  it.  Sea 
bathing  differs  from  out-door  tresh- water 
bathing  in  the  greater  ‘specific  gravity 
of  sea  water  and  its  consequent  greater 
buoyancy  und  more  uuifyrm  U-mjieraiura, 
whi  e  the  pure  air,  sun.hme,  und  t-ettar 
sanitary  surroundings  of  sea-i  lo  pi  .«*  :>  con¬ 
tribute  largely  to  the  r  *sults.  M.u  th  mu  ns, 
assuen.  .  ave  no  particular  sup  r.  r..y  over 
other  bat  .s  of  the  -Arne  density  and  a  uper- 
ature.  In  addition  to  i he  greater  heiithi- 
nt*i  and  enjoyableneas  of  ouedo  >i  bathing, 
ills  p.oLable  that  tt «  sim.  le  exposure  of 
tne  b.*tiy  to  tue  sun  and  fresh  a  r  is  ol  t»*ul 
bene  it.  and  contribute*  to  the  sum  tot:d  of 
the  go  *d  resu.ts.  Cram;*  are  consul  red 
one  of  the  great  dangers  of  batuing.  i  ut 
wuen  the,  are  iatul  it  is  probably  the  te  uit 
of  syuco;eor  »au.ting,  irom  foi.ure  of  n* 
he  rt's  uc.iou.  A  gcoJ  swimmer,  ui  vigor¬ 
ous  ueaitb,  would  haiiU .  be  wholly  dt-ab.ed 
by  a  cramp  of  only  a  part  of  his  limns. 


by  HUGH  COXWAY 

Author  o/  ‘Called  •• D-irfc  Bop*," 

"A  Family  A^atr,”  tie 


Butchers'  Meat  *u«I  Headache* 

(Popular  Science  Monthly.  I 
The  pre-crip-ion  of  a  diet  larg  dy  vege¬ 
tarian  has  long  been  knowu  to  uj  good  for 
persons  subjecc  to  attacks  of  headache. 
Alexander  Haig  •  ■  e.ates,  in  The  Practi¬ 
tioner  a  case  that  came  under  Ins  treatment 
wtuen' indicates  to  unu  ,u«i  this  viis^uc  aud 
l.s  aueudont  phenomcua  are  iai  „ely  the  re- 
Milt  of  b  poison  circoiaunK  in  tbe  Uioud, 
which  poison  is  a  product  *d  the  d.gesuon  ot 
cenam  toods,  especially  butchers  meat,  j 
and  that  a  cure  is  Lest  effect* si  by  ciiK 
ting  off  entirely  the  noxious  food  and 
nidmg  tha  elimination  of  the  p Qf*M  by 
tb*  kidneys.  Tue  patient  was  a  chrome 
sufferer  from  hea  lacue,  anJ  the  afflicUous 
that  usually  accompany  it.  He  w&i  a  baid 
student,  and  was  most  troubled  in  waiter. 
On  th*  adoption  of  a  strict  vegetarian  diet 
the  attacks;  which  had  beon  severe,  ceased 
It  onc^  and  for  six  mouths  of  the  i-oid  half 
$  Si Year  there  were  only  one  or  two  slight 
ones,  although  they  had  torn  teaming 
weekly  A  less  strict  diet  was  sulwequeuily 
allowed,  and  gave  practical  lmmamty,  pr»- 
_ *Hed  butchers’ meat  w*»  avouie  L  It  was 
also  found  that  two  or  three  tumblers  of  hot 
water  taken  every  night  at  bediime  gave  m- 
cr-ased  iramumtv  and  enabled  the  patient  to 
take  even  a  little  butchers’  meutoccasioually 
without  fear  of  an  attack.  The  disease  "a* 
eridentlv  caused  bv  impure  blood,  and  that 
by  imperfection  in  the  digestive  process.  The 
connection  with  butchers’  meat  was  iadt 
d  directly  by  the  facta  la  the  css* 


PAST  THE  SKCOYR 

(told  »t  Ri*-Raai>  rr>T<ix.  or  thexc hat, 
GLoccaaTKoautax.  mmii  iax  J 


CHAPTER  IIL 

The  end  of  that  wretched  night  came  at  l««* 
When  the  welcome  morning  broke  I  f  und 
that  s  great  -  hange  had  tak«-u  plaie  out  of 
doors,  i be  fierce  snowstorm  l.a.1  n  the 
farewell  c.1  the  frost.  The  heave-  rain  tLat 
followeii  hail  filled  the  roads  -  ith  slushy 
and  rapidly -thaw  mg  snow.  I  managed  u* 
extort  some  sort  of  a  breakfa-t  from  my 
hc*t;  then,  liavmg  rec*.mr*eu*^i  him  ac¬ 
cording  to  my  promi  *■.  not  his  descrLs 
started,  as  *o>>a  as  1  could,  uu  the  l*ar«*  lia.-k 
of  my  unfortunate  »t*el.  for  Mi.lcomla, 
Which  place,  after  mvu.,hl‘s  exp-T.eace*. 
seemed  gated  wuh  muii.KO  t  tu  own. 

1  was  surprii**d  u>*>ti  *■  v  rig  th*  n  *use  to 
find  it  was  of  bu^  r  uu.  .  -u  ns  tliau,  fr-.m 
the  little  I  saw  of  it  uurmg'tue  night,  1  had 
imagined.  It  was  altogeti.v  a  U-tt  r  class 
of  residence  than  1  had  -upp  --ed.  Mv  -urlv 
friend  accompanied  me  udmI  he  had  placed 
me  on  tl.e  main  road,  w  hci  e  I  oould  make 
no  p**»ible  mistaka  He  wa-  kind  enough 
to  promise  to  assist  anyone  I  might  send  out 
in  getting  the  dogcart  under  way  Th.*n, 
with  a  hearty  wish  on  my  part  that  1  might 
never  again  meet  with  his  lik-,  we  jarteL 

I  found  my  wa.  to  Midcome  witrout  much 
trouble.  I  t. *>k  off  m.  things,  had  a  wash, 
and,  like  a  sensible  man  for  <-nce,  Kent  to 
bed.  But  I  did  not  forget  lo  .send  a  bov 
straight  off  to  the  nearest  telegraph  station. 
My  message  to  Brand  was  a  brief  .tie.  1. 
•imply  said:  “TeJi  youj-  friend  I  have  found 
his  man.”  This  duty  done,  1  dismissed  ail 


my  min  I, 
rrears  of 


por-uiation  a-  to  the  nsu.t  f.-oi 
and  8t-ttle>j  down  to  ma.e  up 
sleep. 

I  was  surprised  at  the  replv  received  that 
same  evening  from  Brand:  "Wo  shall  b« 
with  you  ns  soon  as  we  can  get  down  to¬ 
morrow.  .VI  -et  us  at  station.  ’  From  this  it 
was  dear  that  mv  friend  was  wanted  par- 
licular’.v —  all  the  better!  I  tunnsl  to  the 
time  table  and  found  that,  owing  to  change 

and  delays,  they  could  not  get  to  C - ,  the 

nearest  s.atiou  to  Midcombe,  until  :>  o'clock 
in  ti.  •  afternoon.  *1  inquireil  about  iho  crip- 
p.etldog-  art.  It  had  been  brought  iu;  sol 
lei t  strict  instructions  that  a  shatt  of  some 
sort  was  to  he  rigged  in  time  tor  me  to  drive 
ovt  th  .*  next  day  and  meet  the  doctor  and 
his  friend. 

The,-  came  as  pvomised.  It  was  a  comfort 
to s* >-frie:i  is  of  any  description,  sol  gave 
the  n  a  h  urtv  welcome.  Carriston  took 
hoi  1  of  c4oth  my  hands  and  shook  them  so 
warmly  that  I  l*egan  to  fear  I  bail  discovered 
»  loyg-lo.-t  father  orhis  in  mj-  i’ri  ud.  I  had 
almost  forgotten  the  young  fellow’s  appear¬ 
ance,  or  he  look'd  a  very  different  man  to- 
day'ftom  the  one  I  ha  1  seen  when  last  we 
met.  Then  he  was  a  wan,  pens  ve,  roman¬ 
tic,  poetical-locking  sort  of  fellow;  now  he 
seemed  full  of  energy,  vitality  and  grit.  Poor 
old  Brand  lc-oked  as  serious  as  an  undertaker 
engaged  in  burying  his  own  mother. 

Carriston  began  to  question  me,  but  Brand 
stoppe  l  him.  “You  promised  I  should  make 
inquiries  first,”  he  said. 


Well,  whether  or  not,  w*  needn't  ck> 
f*aTi»n  thing*,  "'e  must  go  and  •  ««*x  In- 
1  rmtuuo  and  gel  a  search  warrant  aad  tha 
a.-*-i>  tan  ■  e  *4  .n*  joliv-e.  The  truth  e, 
ilichard  be  cotiuaueti.  turning  to  me,  "»« 
Lave  roason  L>  heheve.  or  I  should  *ay  Car- 
n^too  in  fancying,  that  a  lneod  of 

hi*  has  I ■  f  *.  ine  Uma  been  kept  in  durance 
by  the  ti-an  whotu  you  say  you  m. ogtuaed. ” 

"Likdi  eo.^ugb,”  I  sail  “He  looked 
vtlkui  enougn  tor  anything  up  to  murder.” 

•'Any  way.*  said  Brand,  "we  mod  do 
feverytuing  according  lo  la#.**  i 

-  Law  :  I  want  nolaw, ■  answered  Carrie- 
tou.  “1  nav,-  found  her.  aJl  knew  ]  should 
Had  her  1  shall  aim  pi  y  fbu  h  her.  and  at 
ooce.  You  can  Come  with  J  me  or  stay  here, 
a*  you  like,  doctor,  nut  I  am  afraid  {  must 
trouble  your  fr»eod  to  drive  me  wsiwwuere 
ueur  the  place  he  *peaks  of.” 

Foreseeing  an  adventure  and  great  fun— 
moreoier,  not  unmoved  bt|  thoughts  of  pe- 
▼euge— 1  piaced  in* seif  epundy  at  Carna- 
tou’s  disposal  He  expre«ted  lim  gratitude, 
and  Migge-ted  that  we  should  start  at  .  once, 
la  a  tew  nunutes  we  kere  rea.ly  and 
mounte*l  the  d<*g  cart.  Brand,  after  granite 
liugi  u  U  «l  tb«  whole  prt* -ceding,  ti  inched 
up  L*y  follow  i  ig  us  and  installing  hnm*?lf  in 
the  1«.  •  k  -*a:  horns  ton  i  placed  a  ;*roel 
he  carried  inside  the  cart,  and  sway  we 
went. 

it  was  now  nearly  dark  and  raining  ctu 

and  dogs.  I  bad  tny  lamps  light-:  1,  so  we 
got  along  without  much  difficulty,  Th* 
r  *uds  were  deep  with  mud  but  be  tola  time 
the  snow  taJ  been  pretty  nearly  washed 
awav  from  everywhere.  I  I  *t  >u’:  make  a 
mistake  iu  a  road  twice,  sfin  due  •■oitrse  we 
reached  the  scene  of  my  ndset.  Here  I  drew 
up. 

"The  house  lie*  about  five  him  Ire  I  yards 


the  lane”  I  tqld  Ca 
bett*-  ge  out  h-re.’’ 

"\\  bat  nl*>u;  the  horseY 
"No  cha-n-e  of  any  one 
on  such  a  night  as  this;  so 
lamp,  aiit 
We  did  - 


•rUton;  "we  had 


asked  Brand, 
passing  ti^s  way 
let  us  put  ^>ut  the 
him  up  somewhere.’ 
then  struggled  on  afoot  until 


"Look  here.  Richard," — when  he  calls  me 
Richard  1  know  ha  Is  fearfully  in  earnest — 
“I  believe  you  htlve  brought  us  down  on 
fool’s  errand;  but  let  us  go  to  some  place 
where  we  can  talk  together-fur  a  few  min¬ 
utes." 

I  led  them  across  the  road  to  the  Railway 
Inn.  W’e  entered  a  room,  and,  having  for 
the  sake  of  appearances  ordered  a  little  light 
refreshment,  tpid  the  waiter  to  shut  the  door 
from  the  outside.  Brand  settled  d.*wn  with 
the  air  of  a  cross-examining  counsel.  1  ex¬ 
pected  to  see  him  pull  out  a  New  Testament 
aud  put  me  on  my  oath. 

“Now,  Richard,”  he  said,  “before  we  go 
further  I  want  to.  know  your  reasons  for 
thinking  this  man,  about  whom  you  tele 
graphed,  is  Carriston 's  man,  as  you  call 
him.” 

“Reasons!  Why  of  course  he  is  the  man. 
Carriston  gave  me  his  photograph.  The 
likeness  is  indisputable — leaving  the.  flnger- 
joiat  out  of  the  question." 


we  -aw  ti  e  gleam  of  ligl(t  which  had  been 
so  we  com  ■  I  by  me  two  nights  be  ford. 

jt  was  just  abo.  t  as  dhrk  as  * -itch ;  but 
guVlrxl  by  i  h  i  light,  we  went  on  up  il  we 
sM*d  in  front  of  the  hpuse,  where  a  turf 
IWik  an!  a  dry  hedge  hi4  ns  from!  sight, 
aitiiougn  on  such  a  night  we  h  J  lit  tie  fear 
of  our  presence  being  discovered. 

"What  do  vou  mean  to  do  now?”  asked 
Brand  in  a  discontented)  whisper.  “You 
can't  bleak  into  the  housej.” 

Carriston  said  nothing  for  a  minut^;  then 
1  felt  hi  n  place  his  hand  on  my  shouj  ier. 

“Are  there  any  hors  as;  any  cows  about 
the  plac'd’  he  asked. 

1  told  him  1  thought  that  my  surly  friend 
rejoiced  iu  the  possession  of  a  horse  aud  a 
cow. 

"Very  we  1.  Then  we  {must  waft.  He’ll 
come  *  ut  to  s^e  them  before  he  goes  tjo  bed,” 
said  Carri  ton,  tls  decidedly  as  a  general 
giving  ord-rs  just  before  4  battle. 

I  con  id  not  see  how  Brand  expressed  his 
feeling*  up  »n  hearing  th'k  order  fr<)m  our 
command  r.  I  know  I  shrugged  my 
slioul  lers  and  if  I  sai  1  niothing  1  thought  a 
deal,  l'he  present  situation  was  all  very 
well  for  a  strongly-. nterest  'd  party  like 
Carriston.  but  he  could  scarcely  expect 
other-  to  relish  the  prospect  of  waiting,  it 
might  be  for  hours,  under  that  eomifortless 
hedge.  We  v  ere  all  wet  fco  the  skin,  and  al¬ 
though  I  was  extremely  qnxious  to  see  the 
end  of  the  expedition,  ana  find  poetical  jus¬ 
tice  mete  l  out  to  my  latie  host,  Carriston’ s 
Fabian  tactics  lacked  the  excite quent  I 
Then  ha  turned  to*  longed  for.  Braud,  in  ^pite  of  his  disap¬ 
proval  of  the  w  hole  course  of  action,  was 
better  off  t  han  I  was.  As  a  doctor,  he  must 
have  felt  sure  that,‘provlided  he  could  sur¬ 
vive  the  exposure,  be  would  secure  two 
fresh  patients.  However,  we  made  no  pro¬ 
test,  but  waited  for  events  to  develop  thern- 
8*1  vea 


ID 
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The  likeness  is  indisputable — leaving  the 
finger-joint  out  of  the  question. 

Here  Carriston  looked  at  my  cross-exam¬ 
iner  triunijifeantlv.  The  meaning  of  that 
look  I  have  q  -ver  to  this  hour  understood. 
But  1  laughed  because  I  knew  old  Brand  had 
for  once  made  a  mistake,  and  was  going  to 
be  cal*ed  to  accoun.  for  it.  Carriston  was 
about  to  speak,  but  the  doctor  waved  him 
aside. 

“Now,  Richard,  think  very  carefully. 
You  speak  of  the  missing  finger- joint.  We 
doctors  know  how  many  people  persuade 
themselves  into  all  aorta  of  things.  Tell  me, 
lid  you  notioe  the  likeness  before  you  saw 
tbe  mutilated  finger,  *<r  did  the  fact  of  the 
finger’s  being  mutilated  bring  the  likeness  to 
four  niiudr 

"Bless  the  man,”  I  said;  “one  would  think 
I  had  no  eye.  I  tell  you  there  is  no  doubt 
about  this  man  being  the  original  of  the 
photo.” 

Never  mind — answer  my  question.” 

Well,  then.  I  am  ashamed  to  confess  it, 
but  I  put  the  photo  in  my  pocket,  aud  fur- 
got  ali  about  it  until  1  had  recognized  the 
man,  aud  pul.ed  out  the  likeness  to  make 
3ure.  1  didn't  even  know  there  was  a 
printed  description  at  the  foot  nor  that  any 
member  was  wanting.  Confound  it, 
Brandi  I'm  not  such  a  duffer  as  you 
think." 

Brand  did  not  retaliate.  He  turned  to  bis 
frienl  and  said  gravely,  “To  me  the  matter 
is  inexplicable,  ’lake  your  own  course,  as 
1  promised  you  should.”  Then  he  sat  dow  n, 
looking  deliciously  crestfallen,  and  v  g 
the  di- contented  expression  always  natural 
to  him  when  worsted  in  argument. 

It  was  now  Carristou’s  turn.  He  plied  me 
ith  many  questions.  In  fact,  I  gave  him 
the  whole  history  of  my  adventure.  “What 
kind  of  house  is  it?”  he  asked, 

■Better  than  a  cottage— scarcely  a  farm¬ 
house.  A  place,  I  should  think,  with  a  few 
miserable  acres  of  bud  laud  belonging  to  it. 
One  of  those  wretched  little  holdings  which 
are  simply  curs*s  to  the  country^  ’ 

He  made  lota  of  other  inquiries,  the  pur¬ 
port  of  which  1  could  not  then  divine.  He 
seemed  greatly  impressed  when  1  told  him 
that  the  man  had  never  for  a  m*  m  nt  left 
me  alone.  He  shot  a  second  glance  of  triumph 
at  Brand,  who  still  kept  silent,  and  looked 
as  if  all  the  wind  hod  been  taken  out  of  his 
sails. 

"How  far  is  the  place?"  asked  Carriston. 
‘Could  you  drive  me  there  after  lark?” 

At  this  question  th*}..  doctor  returned  to 
life.  "What  do  you  mean  to  do?’’  he  asked 
his  friend.  “Let  us  have  no  nonsense.  Even 
now  I  feel  sure  that  Fenton  is  misled  by 

some  chance  resemblance - ” 

‘Deuce  a  bit,  old  chap,”  I  said. 


*  lie talXw i  lile f  in  hi*  mouth."  <xied 
Brand.  *uddeair  A  lady  u  ixen.ng  " 

With  right  gv>«l  will  1  dal  a*  cb*  doctar 

■■K  «*-a. 

Ju*.  then  Cai  rtsOua  returned.  1  d  «  t  want 
tanuse  Lock  >ra; yet  1  must  tar  he  was 
ap-uajpamed  by  Lb*  nx*l  beautiful  creature 
■ty  ft*  her*  ever  lighted  upon.  True,  *he 
wo*  }*d*  *'  a  lilv  —  1  oked  thin  and  dei.aoia 
8Hd  her  face  bore  traces  of  anxi  -ty  and  tuf 
■■mg.  but  tor  aii  that  the  was  1*  autiful  — 
(Do  l^autifui  for  thi-  world,  I  th.*.ight.  as  1 
took ed  at  her.  SI*  *  a*  dinging  m  a  half- 
flngbie.ied,  hall  -'-on tiding  way  to  Carrutuo, 

•■d  be — hapy-r  fellow! — rc^arlle**  at  oar 

"as  showrrtug  down  Ihm#-  on  h<-r 
■Wrr-t  *  vile  ta<v.  tonfound  it!  I  «  quite 
rpmat  -  a-  1  recall  the  sight  *d  t  -  •  I  vers. 

A  most  curtou*  voung  man  i  a:  Car  i*- 
loo  ’  He  i-anie  to  u*,  tbe  kivelv  giri  uo  his 
arm.  without  showing  a  lra<w  o>  uis  r.oent 
Sciteiuent. 


lw*th  Csr  t  harle* — he  sue  *  del  to  h.»  U 
*L»Tt!y  oft^i  h.«  oiarriagK-— at>!  la-l*  O 
ri»t  n  -*rv  to-w  deal,  or  1  *h  ukl  n  t 
!  Tetnurwd  to  relate  Uxw  ih.ng-  ,  .  iH-erulng 
them  The*  had  twelve  v(«  -  f  lap  tnM 
!  1:  measured  by  time  Vte'  pr-n**l  **»it 
abort  one:  but  l  f*rl  «ur«  tha  In  ,t  tv*  "C 
>>vod  m  *re  true  haf>|diir*«  tla  i  tan'  ol’*er 
find  la  the  'iir-e  of  a  pr**tr»<-osl  nl-  la 
j  w.rd.  thougiit  and  J  -»i  tb-v  w**-*-  as  >na 
|  Sht-  died,  to  Rotha  of  fwier  an  I  b-t  hue- 
I  t*on  l  without,  so  tor  a*  I  knon .  *nv  par- 
tu-uloT  oeupUtut.  *amplv  follow  el  Ue  . 

I  wa».aiwav*  honor*  1  with  then  *  .. 
friendship.  «n  1  Ktr  Charles  leit  uie  •  ».*  *  '\t»- 
tee  end  c  -*-  ban  to  his  thro*  »^t- .  **•  tu«va 
are  now  plenty  of  Hvrw  between  ita  p!t  Cer- 
rtstou  aud  in*  deeirw  ,  1  atu  i  lew -el  U*  ear 
tha:  th*  boys,  who  are  a*  dea  lo  me  a»  my 
own  children,  ns  yet  >bow  uu  evidence  of 
ptwa-staag  any  g LTta  brvtol  Natm- 
I  )  now  that  mv  havmg  nm<t*  this  Mory 
pubi-fl  will  cause  two  sets  *  l  objector  to 
fall  equally  foul  o(  rtu>>—  the  -uaHer-skf-  -ct 
prvwaic  whu  will  *a>(  tliat  tb*-  abdu>'tt>  u  .ud 
subw-quent  niprisontncnt of  Me  i.*!,ite  Ko  an 
wa«  an  absurd  impoout>)litr.  A't.l  the  M-  t<a- 
tific  man.  .ike  myself,  "ho  cauimt,  dare  u>*t 
belie \  e  that  C  .arles  .  froi  *  tt  it  her 

mem<*ry  n<*r  ltuagin.-stion.  c ■mid  J  Mw  a 
face,  and  des.  i  tbe  |*c<‘uliarit  ;<«s  b>  w  lu.  li  a 
certm  i  man  could  1**  (dent di  d.  I  n m  tat 
from  *>*\  ng  there  may  not  to  a  stop* 
Batumi  explanation  of  the  puz'i*-’.  u  t  1.  tor 
one, ^tave  lulled  to  fi ml  it,  >o  t  la>"  tut-  tule 
as  1  began  it  by  say  tug  1  am  u  tmrieur,  uuJ 
Dolhmg  mure, 

TH*  *1«|. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

More  than  half  ah  hour  went  by.  I  was 
growing  numbed  jfchtired,  a  id  beginning 
fco  think  that  we  flEuiiB.adt.ng  asses  of  oui^ 
■elves,  when  I  heard*  fchej  rattle  of  ja  chain, 
and  felt  Carriston  give  my  arm  a  warning 
touefi.  No  doubt  my  late  best  had  made 
sura  that  his  new  door- fastenings  we  re  equal 
to  n  stronger  test  tha  i  that  to  which  I  had 
subjecte  1  the  former  ones;  so  we  were  wise 
in  not  attempting  to  carry  his  castle  by 
force. 

The  door  opened  and  closed  again.  I  saw 
the  feeble  glimmer  of  a  lantern  moving 
to  war  Is  the  outhouse  in  which  my  horse  had 
been  stabled.  I  heard  a  slight  rustling  in 
the  hedge,  and.  stretching  out  my  arm, 
found  that  Carriston  had  left  mv  side.  In 
the  absense  of  any  command  from  him  I  did 
not  follow,  but  resumed  the  old  occupation 
—  wailin'.  s 

In  a  few  minutes  the  light  of  the  lantern 
reapjx'ared;  the  bearer  stool  on  the  thresh¬ 
old  of  the  door,  while  I  wondered  what  Car¬ 
riston  was  doing.  Just  as  the  door  was 
opened  for  the  boor’s  readmittance,  a  dork 
figure  sprang  upon  him.  I  heard  a  fierce 
oath  aud  erv  of  surprise;  then  the  lantern 
flew  out  of  the  man’s  hand,  and  he  and  his 
assailant  tumbled  struggling  through  the 
narrow  doorway. 

“Hurrah  1  the  door  is  won,  anyway!”  I 
shouted,  as,  followed  cloeely  by  the  doctor, 

I  junqied  over  the  hedge  and  rushed  to  the 

scene  of  the  fray,  i 

Altliuugh  Carriaton’s  !well  conceived  at¬ 
tack  was  so  vigorous  ahd  unexpected  that 
the  man  went  down  under  it;  although  our 
leader  had  utilized  the )  advantage  he  had 
gained  in  a  proper  an  !  liudable  manner,  by 
bumping  that  thick  bullet  head  as  violently 
as  he  c<>uld  against  the  flags  on  which  it 
lay-  I  doubt  if,  after  all,|  he  could  have  done 
his  work  alone.  The  tjountrymau  was  a 
muscular  brute,  and  Carriston  but  a  strip- 
liug.  However,  our  arrival  speedily  settled 
the  question. 

“Bind  him!"  panted  Carriston;  “there  is 
cord  in  my  pocket. v  Hje  appeared  to  have 
cuuie  quit*  prepared  for  contingencies. 
Wliile  Carriston  still'  embraced  his  pros¬ 
trate  foe,  and  Brand,  tol  facilitate  matters, 
knelt  on  his  shoulder J  sat  on  his  head,  or 
did  something  else  useful,  I  drew  out  from 
the  first  pocket  I  tried  a!  nica  length  of  half- 
inch  line,  and  bad  the  immense  satisfaction 
uf  trus  iug  up  my  scowling  friend  in  a  most 
workmanlike  manner.  He  tnust  have  felt 
those  turns  on  bis  wripts  for  days  after¬ 
wards.  \  et  when  we  were  at  last  at  liberty 
to  rise  and  leave  him  lying  helplesi  on  his 
kitchen  floor,  I  consider  T  exercised  great 
self-denial  in  not  bestpwing  a  few  kicks 
uiHin  hint,  as  he  swore  jat  us  in  his  broadest 
vernacular  in  a  way  Which,  unde,  the  cir¬ 
cumstances,  was  no  doubt  a  great  comfort 
to  him. 

We  scarcely  noticed  the  man’s  wife  while 
we  rendered  her  husband  helpless:  As  we 
entered  she  utt  ‘tupted  t<j»  fly  out,  but  Brand, 
with  a  promptitude  which  lam  glad  to  re- 
c  rd,  intercepted  her,  closed  the  door, 
turned  and  pocketed  the  key.  After  that 
the  woman  sat  on  the  fiuor  aud  rocked  her¬ 
self  to  aud  fro. 

For  some  moments,  while  recovering  his 
breath,  Carriston  stool  and  positively! 
glared  at  his  prostrate  foe.  At  last  he 
found  words: 

"Where  is  she?  Where  is  the  kev,  you 
hound?”  he  thundered  out,  stooping  over 
the  fellow,  and  shaking  him  with  a  violence 
which  did  my  heart  good.  As  he  received 
no  answers  save  the  unrecordable  expres¬ 
sions  above  mentioned,  we  unbuttoned  the 
wretch’s  pockets,  and  searched  those  greasy 
reeep:  acles.  Among  tbe  usual  litter  we  did 
certainly  find  a  key.  Carriston  snatched  at 
i‘,  and  shouting,  “Madeline  1  Madeline!  I 
come!”  rushed  out  ojf  the  room  like  a 
maniac,  leaving  Brand  and  me  to  keep 
guard  over  our  prisoners. 


r 


/  r  /  / 

Carriston  came  to  us  with  the  lovely  girl 
on  his  arm. 

j  “Let  us  go  now,”  be  said,  ai  calmly  as  if 
Be  h  id  been  taking  a  quie.  evening  drive. 
Then  he  turned  to  me. 

»  “Do  you  thiuk.  Mr.  Fenton,  you  could 
Without  much  trouble  get  the  dogcart  up  to 

tile  house?” 

I  I  said  1  would  try  to  do  so, 

•  “But  what  about  these  people?”  asked 
Bran  I. 

I  Carriston  gave  them  a  cm  tempt  uous 
glance.  "L-ave  them  alone."  he  said, 
*Tliey  are  but  the  tool-  of  anotlier»-biin  I 
•aun  t  touch.  Let  us  go.” 

“Yes,  yes.  But  whv  not  verify  your  sus¬ 
picions  while  you  cau?” 

Just  like  Bran  U  He’s  always  wanting  to 
Verify  every. lung.  V 

In  scare  ii  -ig  for  the  key  we  mid  found 
iome  papers  on  our  prisoner.  Brand  exam¬ 
ined  them,  and  handed  to  Carriston  an  en¬ 
velope  which  contained  what  looked  like 
Banknotes. 

Carriston  glanced  a»  it.  “The  handwrit¬ 
ing  is,  of  course,  disgu  sed,”  he  said,  care¬ 
lessly,  “but  the  pos  mark  shows  whence  it 
ae.  It  is  as  i  always  told  you.  You 
Ogr  ee  with  me  now?" 

“I  am  afraid  I  must,"  said  Brand,  humbly. 
“But  we  must  do  something  about  this  uiau,” 
he  continue  1. 

Hereu)  on  C  irriston  turned  to  our  prisoner. 
kListen,  yim  villain,”  be  said.  “I  will  let 
pou  go  scot-free  it  you  breathe  no  word  of 
)his  to  your  en  |  lover  for  the  next  fortnight 
If  he  learns  f i  om  you  what  has  happen  nl 
befure  that  tune*  I  swear  you  shall  go  to 
'jteual  servitude.  Which  do  ycu  choose?” 

I  pulled  out  the  gag,  and  it  is  needless  to 
ly  which  the  fellow  chose. 

Then  I  went  off,  and  recovered  the  horse 
and  cart.  I  religated  the  lamps,  and  with 
some  difficulty  got  t  ie  dogcart  up  to  the 
house.  Cai  i  iston  must  have  exactly  antici¬ 
pated  the  events  of  the  night  The  parcel 
he  had  brought  with  him  oontained  a  bonnet 
and  a  tl  itk,  w  arm  cloth  cloak.  His  beauti¬ 
ful  friend  was  equipped  with  these;  then 
leaving  the  woman  ol  the  house  to  untie  her 
husband  at  her  leisure  and  pleasure,  away 
we  staited;  the  doctor  silting  by  me;  Car¬ 
riston  an  1  th  *  ladv  behind. 

We  just  managed  to  catch  the  last  train 

from  C - .  Not  feeling  sure  as  to  what 

form  inquiries  might  take  to-morrow,  I 
thought  it  better  to  go  up  to  town  with  my 
f  riends,  so,  as  we  pass'd  through  Midconi  be, 

I  stopped,  paid  mv  bill,  and  gave  instruo- 

ftions  fur  my  luggage  to  be  forwarded  to  me. 

By  fi  o’clock  the  noxt  morning  we  were  oil 
1  In  London. 


DR.  BRAND  IN  CONCLUSION. 

When  1  asked  Dick  Fenton  to  relate  his 
Experiences  I  did  not  mean  him  to-  do  so  at 
such  length.  But  lb  ;re,  as  he  has  written 
,  it,  and  ias  writing  is  not  a  labor  of  love  with 
|  him,  let  it  go. 

When  Madeline  Rowan  found  the  bed,  by 
the  side  of  w'hich  the  had  thrown  herself  in 
an  ecstasy  of  grief,  un tenanted,  she  knew  in 
a  moment  that  she  was  the  victim  of  a  deep- 
laid  plot.  Being  ignorant  of  Carriston’s 
true  po  -ition  in  the  world,  she  could  conceive 
no  reason  for  the  elaborate  scheme  which 
had  lg«n  devised  to  Jure  her  so  many  miles 
from  her  home,  and  max*-  u  prisoner  of  her. 

A  prisoner  Bhe  was.  Not  only  was  tha 
door  locked  upon  her,  but  a  slip  of  paper  lay 
on  the  bed.  it  bore  these  words:  “No  barm 
is  meant  you,  and  in  due  time  you  will  -be 
reffeased.  Ask  no  questions,  make  no  foolish 
attempts  at'  escape,  and  you  will  be  well 
treated.” 

Upon  reading  this  the  girl’s  first  thought 
was  one  of  thankfulness  She  saw  at  once 
that  the  reported  accident  to  her  lover  was 
but  an  invention.  The  probabilities  were 
that  Carriston  was  alive,  an  1  in  bis  usual 
health.  Now  that  she  lelt  certain  of  this, 
she  could  bear  an  v  thing. 

From  the  day  on  which  she  entered  that 
room  to  that  on  which  we  rescued  her  Mad¬ 
eline  was  to  all  inten  s  and  purposes  as  close 
a  prisoner  in  that  lonely  house  on  the  hill¬ 
side  as  she  might  have  been  in  the  deepest 
dungeon  in  the  world.  Threats,  entreaties, 
promises  of  bribes  availed  nothing.  She 
was  not  unkindly  treated — that  is,  suffered 
no  ab-olute  ill-usage.  Books,  materials  for 
needlework  and  other  little  aids  to  while 
away  time  were  supplied.  But  the  only 
living  creatures  she  saw  were  the  woman’ of 
the  house,  who  attended  to  her  wants,  aud, 
on  one  or  two  occasions,  the  man  whom  Car¬ 
riston  asserted  he  had  seen  in  his  trance. 
She  had  suffered  from  the  close  confinement, 
but  had  always  felt  certain  that  sooner  or 
later  her  lover  would  ttud  her,  an  l  eff  ct 
her  deliverance.  Now  that  she  knew  he  was 
alive  she  could  not  lie  unhupp/. 

I  did  not  choos?  to  ask  tier  why  she  had 
felt  so  certain  on  the  above  points.  1  wished 
to  add  no  n#ire  puzzles  to  the  uue  which,  to 
tell  the  truth,  exercised,  even  anniyed,  me 
more  than  I  care  to  say.  But  I  d  d  ask  her 
if,  during  her  iucar  eration,  her  •  jailer  had 
ever  la.d  his  hand  up  in  h ' 

She  told  me  ihat  some  suort  time  after  her 
arrival  a  stranger  had  gamed  admittance  to 
the  house.  While  he  was  there  the  man 
had  entered  her  room,  hell  her  arm,  and 
threatened  her  with  violence  if  site  ma  le  any 
be  tlmndered'outr  stooping’ oVe^l  futcry  Alter  hearing  this  1  did  nut  pursue 

. .  '  r  •  the  subject. 

Carriston  and  Madeline  were  married  at 
the  earliest  possible  moment,  and  left  Eng¬ 
land  immediately  alter  the  ceremony.  A 
week  after  their  departure,  by  Carriston’s 
request,  I  forwardel  the  envelope  found 
upon  our  prisoner  to  Mr.  Ralph  Carriston. 
With  it  I  sent  a  few  lines  stating  where  aud 
under  what  peculiar  circumstances  we  bad 
become  possessed  of  it.  I  never  received 
any  reply  to  my  comniunb-ation,  so,  wild 
and  improbable  as  it  seems,  I  am  bound  to 
believe  that  Charles  Carriston’s  surmise  was 
right — that  Madeline  was  decoyed  away  and 
concealed,  riot  from  any  ill-will  towards  her¬ 
self,  but  with  a  view  to  the  possible  baneful 
effect  which  her  mysterious  disappearance 
might  work  upon  her  lover’s  strange  and 
excitable  organization;  and  I  firmly  believs 
that  had  he  not  in  some  inexplicable  way 
been  firmly  convinced  that  she  was  alive  and 


The  First  Jewish  Peer. 

(New  York  Tribuio*.] 

The  flevat.on  of  Sir  Nathaniel  de  Roth* 
child  to  the  British  peerage  is  iu  many  re¬ 
spect-  significant  Mr  Gladstone  bos  the 
credit  of  creating  the  first  Jewish  peer;  for 
though  Lord  Bcuoon- field  "os  a  Jew  by 
race,  lie  "as  not  a  professor  of  ’he  Heb¬ 
rew  faith,  and,  in  fact,  ha*  done  "hot 
was  povdble  to  efface  his  connection 
with  his  own  people.  But  the  Roths¬ 
childs  represent  Hebraism  all  over  the 
world,  and  their  family  La*  lor  many  years 
been  doing  the  actual  fighting  against  the 
venerable  prejudice-  which  for  so  ntanv  cei*» 
tunes  refus'd  to  the  Jews  throughout  Europe 
either  social  or  political  positions.  Even  in 
this  age  of  toleration  it  has  taken  more  than 
a  generation  to  conquer  inherited  antipa¬ 
thies;  but  it  is  instructive  to  observe 
that  in  E  igland  t ue  house  of  lords 
ha-  always  been  behind  tin*  commons  in 
this  as  in  o  many  other  po.ms.  Thus 
when  in  lM.t  Baron  Lionel  de  Rothschild 
was  return  d  to  the  house  lroiu  Lon  ion,  und 
beiqg  refused  his  .seat  the  Jews’  oaths  of  ab¬ 
juration  bill  was  introduced  to  remove  his 
disabilities,  the  bill  jiassid  the  hou-e,  hut 
was  rejected  by  the  lords,  and  in  and 

1859  the  same  measures  rejieatedly  passed 
the  bouse,  <  uly  to  he  as  steadily  thrown  out 
by  the  upper  chamber. 

But  it  was  not  until  1871,  after  the  aboli¬ 
tion  of  te-ts,  hat  a  Jew  was  made  master  of 
arts  at  Oxford;  aud  even  when  Disraeli  was 
premier  of  England  aud  iu  t  he  zenith  of  his 
reputation  there  is  reason  to  believe  that  be 
declined  a  peerage  iu  favor  ut  his  wife,  not 
because  he  did  not  desire  the  honor,  but  be¬ 
cause  he  feared  the  jiolnieal  effect  of  Li*  .  le- 
vation.  A  a  later  period  he  acccptol  tha 
distinction,  though  t it  -re  was  much  grum¬ 
bling  an  on  :  the  Conservative  peers,  but  hs 
was  not  regarded  as  a  thorough  Jew. 

The  elevation  -  f  Bir  Nathaniel  de  Rolh». 
child,  therefore,  marks  a  decided  advance- 
It  must  be  e  rne. uded  that  the  old  prejudices 
have  nearly  disappeared.  For  though  the 
special  distinction  of  the  Rothschilds  is  their 
financial  position,  and  though  this  has  ol  ten 
enabled  them  to  control  the  course  of  po  w  er¬ 
ful  governments  and  to  command  at  1  ast 
the  outward  show  ed  homage  and  respect 
from  tha  haughtiest  aristocracy,  their  Ju¬ 
daism  has  always  been  strongly  marked,  and 
they  have  never  made  any  concessions  in 
that  particular. 


HORSE  BLANKETS, 

LAP  ROBES,  FUR  ROBES, 
SLEIGH  BELLS, 

DRIVING  GLOVES  Etc., 

ELEGANT  PATTERNS 

Square  Wool  Blankets 

Sensible  Styles  of  Stable  Blankets. 

I  have  never  had  ae  flue  an 
assortment  of  Winter  Goods.  The 
prices  of  FINE  WOOL  HOUSE 
BLANKETS  are  LOWER  than  they 
have  been  for  years.  Call  aud  ex¬ 
amine. 

GEO.  ROUBAUD, 

202  Market  Street,  NEWARK 

Sleighs,  Carriages  and  Harness  in 
Stock  and  to  Order. 


QHEBIFF’S  SALE.-  In  Chancery  of  New 
L  Jersey— Between  Ainzi  Dodd,  as  surviv¬ 
ing  executor  of  estate  of  Aaron  E.  Ballard, 
deceased,  complainant,  aud  Cyrus  F.  Pier¬ 
son  and  others,  defendants.  Fi.  fa.,  for  sale 
of  mortgaged  premises. 

By  virtue  of  the  above  stated  writ  of 
fieri  facias,  to  me  directed,  I  shall  expose  for 
sale  by  public  vendue,  at  the  Court  House  in 
Newark,  on  Tuesday  the,  tenth  day  of  No¬ 
vember  next,  at  two  o’clock,  P.  M.,  nil  that 
tract  or  parcel  of  land  and  premises  situate, 
lying  and  being  in  the  township  of  Bloom¬ 
field,  Essex  count}',  New  Jersey. 

Beginning  iu  the  west  side  of  Broad  street 
nt  the  southeast  corner  of  laud  of  Dr.  Jo¬ 
seph  A.  Davis,  aud  thence  running  (1)  along 
the  west  side  of  Broad  street  south  ten  de¬ 
grees  aud  forty-five  minutes  west  thirty  feet 
to  lands  of  Dr.  William  H.  Pierson ;  thence 
(2)  along  his  line  north  seventy-nine  de¬ 
grees  and  fifteen  minutes  west  eighty-six 
feet  and  seven  inches  to  other  land  of  said 
William  H.  Piersi  >n ;  thence  (3)  along  the 
hue  of  - same  north  ten  degrees  and  fifteen 
minutes  east  thirty  feet  ami  two  inches  to 
laud  of  said  Davis;  and  thence  (4)  along  his 
line  easterly  a! Hint  eighty-six  feet  to  the  be¬ 
ginning.  Being  a  part  of  the  premises  con¬ 
veyed  to  Cyrus  F.  Pierson  by  John  D.  Har¬ 
rison,  Sheriff,  by  deed  dated  December  31, 
1878,  Recorded  in  B  20  of  Deeds  for  Essex 
County,  page  432,  etc. 

Newark,  N.  J.,  September  7,  1885. 

WM.  H.  BROWN,  Sheriff. 

Halsey  M.  Babkett,  Solicitor.  $4.50 


1 

filled  a  pi;  e,  lit  it,  and  then  come  back 
to  my  fallen  foe. 

say,  old  chap,”  I  said,  Btirring  him 
gently  with  the  toe  of  my  boot,  ‘tbi»  will  be 
a  lesson  to  you.  Remember,  I  told  you  that 
eiyilitv  costs  nothing.  If  you  had  given  me 
Christian  bed  accommodation  instead  of 
making  me  wear  out  my  poor  bones  on  that 
infernal  chair,  you  could  have  jogged  along 
in  your  rascality  quite  comfortably,  so  for 
as  I  am  concerned.” 

He  was  very  ungrateful— so  much  so  that 
my  desire  to  kick  him  was  intensified.  1 
Should  not  like  to  swear.  I  did  not  to  a 
slight  degree  riald  to  the  temptation. 


faithful  to  him  the  plot  would  have  been  a 
thorough  success,  and  Charles  CarriBton 
would  have  spent  the  reet  of  his  days  in  on 
asylum. 


SHERIFF'S  SALE.— In  Chancery  of  New 
Jersey,  between  Francis  Law,  Jr., 
complainant,  and  Christiua  Ferguson,  et. 
al.,  defendants.  Fi.fa.,  for  sale  of  mortgag¬ 
ed  premises. 

By  virtue  of  the  above  stated  writ  of  fieri 
facias,  to  me  directed,  I  shall  expose  for 
sale  by  public  vendue,  at  the  Court  House, 
in  Newark,  on  Tuesday,  the  tenth  day  of 
November  next,  at  two  o’clock  P.M.,  all  that 
tract  or  parcel  of  land  and  premises  situ¬ 
ate,  lying  and  being  in  tbe  township  of 
Bloomfield,  Essex  County,  New  Jersey. 

Beginning  on  the  south  side  of  Wil¬ 
low  Street  at  the  northwest  corner  of  said 
Ferguson’s  lot;  Thence  (1)  south  twenty- 
seven  and  a  half  degrees  west  along  said 
Ferguson’s  line  one  hundred  aud  thirty- 
eight  feet  to  northeast  corner  of  William 
Bowker’s  lot ;  thence  (2)  along  his  line 
north  sixty-two  and  a  half  degrees  west 
fiftv  feet ;  thence  (3)  along  the  line  of 
Christina  Ferguson  north  twenty-seven 
and  a  half  degrees  east  one  hundred  and 
thirty-eight  feet  to  said  Willow  street; 
thence  (4)  along  said  Willow  street  fifty 
feet  to  the  place  of  beginning.  Being  the 
same  premises  conveyed  to  said  David  Fer¬ 
guson  (since  deceased)  by  Joseph  A.  Davis 
and  his  wife  by  deed  bearing  even  date 
with  said  mortgage,  which  was  given  to 
secure  a  part  of  the  purchase  money  men¬ 
tioned  in  said  deed. 

Newark,  N.  J.,  Sept.  7,  1885. 

WILLIAM  H.  BROWN.  Sheriff. 

F.  H.  Pelch,  Solicitor.  50 


Tin-;  mutual  hi:m:kit 

Life  Insurance  Company, 
NKWAKK.  N.  J. 

AMZIDODD,  -  -  -  -  President 


A*SSETS  (Market  Value*! 
LIABILITIES  (4  per  cent  Braerve) 

srRj'Lrs  * 

SURPLUS  (New  York  Standard) 


$3S.«1M19  3 1 
3  i.S57.K27 
2. 757.431  82 
5,41 1,241  le 


Follrtee  Atteolalely  Nan-ForfelteM*  After  Hrnmil  year. 

tN  OAK!  OF  LAlttK  th#  IVllrr  le  OONTIM'Et*  IN  »X'K  l  a  u-r*  m  It* 
<*)u#  »ill|*»  for,  or.  If  preferred  e  lahl  B|»  1K41CJ  ft**  “■  ft*11  »olu#  I*  l*au»l 
m  ex<  bone* 

After  the  third  year  tVUrW*  are  INOiXTEKTAIM  T.  ax.-^j  t  m  ar%U»t  in  tee 
u'noJ  fraud  .  en 4  hi  wrrnrfuar  ee  S  Svm  e»  «r*  'rwwif 

t'AKJI  LOANS  a r*  mode  to  th#  extent  of  *0  |-*r  rent,  of  the  reaerre  raJua 
»  here  valid  aealantuaula  of  the  Lull,  im  con  he  aiade  tm  collateral  •eeanty 
u (ileu, xi  aud  approval  of  proofs. 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  DENNIS  «  CO., 

REMOVED  TO 

714  Broad  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Near  Market  Street 

ISSUE  DRAFTS  OB  MONEY  ORDERS  FOB 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Euro  pa 

And  all  parts  of  th*  world. 

Letter*  of  Credit  for  Traveler*.  All  kinds  of  foreign  money  ex¬ 
changed.  Trane- Atlantic  axpreea. 

PASSAGE  TICKETS, 

Cabin,  Intermediate  and  Steerage,  on 

CUNARD,  WHITE  STAR,  INMAN,  GUTON,  AN¬ 
CHOR,  NATIONAL,  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD,  RED  STAR, 

And  all  line*  of  Ooean  Steam  era 


J.  W.  BALDWIN  &  BROS., 

Upper  Broad  St. 


SAWED  AND  SPLIT  WOOD.  , 

Drygoods,  Groceries,  Feed,  Grain,  k 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly. 


JUST  OPENED, 


oJ* 


New  Stocks 

Crockery,  Oilcloths,  Horse  Blankets, 

LADIES,  GENTS’  AND  BOY*V 


NBERWEAIfy 


J\Ierino 

RUBBER  BOOTS  i  SHOES,  Etc. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 

NEWAHK,  N.  J. 


THE 


BLOOMFIELD,  I.  J. 


At  the  “CENTRE,”  Three  Minutes’  Walk  from  M.  A  E.  Depot, 


The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  and  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  &  Co.,  New  York. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.  COURTER, 


Proprietor. 


